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Fun Week by Week. 


By THE PARTY ON THE SPOT. 


Wednesday.—Took Mr. Ritchie down to see Her Most Gracious 
at Osborne, in which neighbourhood I am “ yottin’, don’tcher- 
know,”’ most of the time. Ran along and opened a bazaar at Ash- 
bourne, and helped the London and North-Western Railway open 
the new Ashbourne and Buxton line. Lunched at Hartington 
with them, and then got back to my “ yottin’”’ at Cowes. The 
beauty of yacht-racing is that you can see a race start in the morn- 
ing, go about your business for a day or two, and be back in time for 
the finish. The pleasure is not even ended then, for you can have 
quite a lark guessing whether the first arrival is the winner or not 
—generally, it isn’t. 

BY THE EVER SOLENT SEA. 


’ 99 


Yoho! for the pleasures of “‘ yottin’, 
With the lap and the lop of the sea, 

White wings the blue waters a-dottin’, 
And racers hard at it a-lea, 

Yoho ! for the winners a spottin’— 
A not-easy task you’ll agree, 

For the prize they are seldom allotin’ 
To the first as drops anchor, may be. 


The first as comes in with a clatter 
May owe half-a-day, so to speak, 

While the winner comes last, with a tatter 
Of canvas, and cordage a-creak— 

And whether the former or latter 
For ages the winner you'll seek— 

But patience, says I, and no matter, 
They’ll win in the course of the week ! 


Thursday.—Still yottin’, but got away in the afternoon, made 
my way down to Berkhampsted and helped the Countess of Brown- 
low open the Ashridge flower show. Puta flowerin my buttonhole, 
went off ‘down Chelsea way” and saw Lee win the Doggett coat 
and badge. Then back to the Solent. 

Friday.—Finished at Cowes to-day. Spent a portion of the time 
with the naval manceuvres. Splendid time, but awfully lazy. And 
hot! Well! 

Saturday.-Went ashore at Glasgow. Found much ferment. 
One Coloquhon, they say, gone wrong for thousands of pounds— 
what you might call a gone Coloquhon.* He might have been a 
gone Coloquhon in another sense, perhaps, if the police had only 
waited alittle. Got back to town, found it deserted, but rather 
like it. No social calls, can wear anything I like, and the way I 
get attended to at the club almost takes my breath away! In 
fact, it’s very nice in town just now, J think. 

? I think 


“I suppose everync iy knows this name is pronounced " Co-hoon > 
y met f 


_ 





ADVANTAGES. 


Oh, some have gone to the Highlands fair, 
And some to the Continong, 

And some of them mean to be some time there, 
And some of them won’t stay long. 

But whether they sail on the sounding sea 
Or toil o’er the mountain brow, 

It’s little enough to do with me— 
But it’s very nice in town just now. 


(Chorus, please) Oh, I’m fond of the mountain brow, 
And I yearn for the vessel’s prow, 
But I’m forced to be in town, you see— 
And it’s very nice in town just now. 


I have to make no morning calls, 
And I wear what clothes I like, 

It’s a splendid time for the music halls 
(Where I sport ‘ costume de ‘ bike’”’). 

At my nice cool club I can always get, 
The paper I want, and how 

I’m waited on hand and foot, you bet !— 
It’s very nice in town just now. 


‘Once more, please) Oh, you chaps on the mountain’s brow, 
And the vessel’s deck I'll allow 
Have the pull of us, but we might fare wuss— 
It’s very nice in town just now. 


Monday.—Bank Holiday. Tookit calmly. Haven't got a bank, 
so didn’t feel entitled to a holiday. Took H.R.H. away from Cowes 
early, brought him to London, and later on took him down to 
Sandringham, where I left him, and went to get my flitch of bacon 
at Dunmow. They said I couldn’t have one unless I had a wife. 
Didn’t think it good enough to get married for, so came away with- 
out it. Went along to Marlow and opened their week for them. 
Also opened the Dreyfus trial at Rennes. 


Tuesday.—Nothing doing to-day, so went over to Renness gain, 
Found Justice shut in ; in other words, Dreyfus trial going on with 
closed doors. Queer ideas these others have, but—well—perhaps 
they know best! 


A LOFTY HIDE-DEAL, 


We shut the doors ‘gainst all who come, 
No need to gibe or jape us, 
If we should leave them open, some 
Pure justice might escape us! 
Besides the evidence we bring 
Is such that all deride it, 
And so, of course, the only thing 
For us to do is—hide it ! 
THe Sporrer. 


Norice.— ‘the Editor will not be answerable for any contributions, artistic or literary, spontaneously sent in. No contributions can be returned 
unless accompanied by a stamped and addressed envelope. 



















































































oe Er aN 


ae 2 Aen ree 





~~ 


St Ae OP RN I Aa COR 
» 


Sg = eae 


ho aed 


Maree 5 5 


ve So et eee aE 





+ oe 
3 OBS 


























see 
+ 


ms =< 


2 


a gad 





i 














National Co-operative Festival. 


THe great day forming the climax of this event will be Saturday, 
19th inst., but the whole week will have its daily attractions. 

Karl Grey, the president of the festival for the past year, secedes 
his position to the new president, the Rev. Dr. Lorimer, of the 
Tremont Temple of Boston, Massachusetts. 

Prominent notice is again demanded of the unique characteristic 
of these shows embodied in the ‘One and All” Exhibition of 
horticultural photographs. The introduction of these beautiful 
features has attained to constantly increasing favour and fame from 
year to year, and this year shows an increase over last year of four- 
fold entries, exceeding a thousand subjects. ' 

To this highly-successful department is added an entirely new 
organisation, forthe delivery during the wéek of a series of lectures 
on horticultural science, theoretical and practical. T. W. Sanders, 

Eaq., F.R.H.8. (editor of Amateur Gardening) will deliver a lecture 
on *‘ Workers’ Gardens,” with reference to both beauty and utility ; 
Snowden Ward, Esq. (editor of the Photogram), will deliver 
a lantern lecture on ‘“ Horticultural Photography.” 

George Gordon, Esq., F.R.H.S. (editor of the Gardeners’ 
Magazine) will deliver a lecture on ‘* Vegetables for Smal! Gardens.”’ 

D.T. Fish, Esq., F.R.H.S8. (editor of Cassell's Popular Gardening) 
will deliver a lecture on “ Fruit for Cottagers.”’ ; 

Hichard Dean. |] ).. F.R.H.S. (secretar f the Chr 

ra lecture Flowers for Workmer 
t ‘One and All”’ flower 





show, the chairman this year being D. R. Scratton, Esq., of Ogwell, 
Devon. The arrangements will be carried out by Mr. George 
Waugh, the chief director of the flower show, Mr. S. O. Greening; 
the founder, continuing his office of hon. sec. 

J. Wright, Esq., V.M.H., F.R.H.S. (Journal of Horticulture and 
editor of Garden Work), will deliver a lecture on ‘ Allotment 
Cultivation.”’ , 

Snowden Ward, Esq. (editor of the Photogram), will deliver his 
second and final lantern lecture on ‘‘ Horticultural Photography.” 

On Saturday the complete opening of the great ‘“ One and All 
flower show culminates in the greatest display on record. ‘ 

The prizes include the Lady Grey silver challenge cup, 4 silver 
cup, presented by Miss Wilmot, V.M.H., and an original water- 
colour drawing by Miss Marie Lowe (Mrs. Hensley). — 

Two silver medals and two bronze medals are also offered by the 
Association, and every prize-winner is entitled to an illuminate 
certificate of success. 

The grand co-operative concert will be held in the Handel 
Orchestra, conducted by Mr. G. W. Williams. 

Dr. Lorimer will make his great speech from the foot of 
the orchestra, having before him an audience of some 40, 


persons. To undertake such an oratorical achievement requires 
something more than ordinary courage and force, but it is con- 
fi le ntly expects | th ut tl I San - , lJ s iff e reach the he aring 
his remotest auditors, amongst whom the gratification of being 
present on such a stirring occasion will no doubt be warmly 


appreciated, 
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3 “Blooming after 2,000 Years.” The Confidence Trick; or, So Very Confiding. 
Ws At the Windsor flower show a pot of blossoming sweet peas, said A FRENCH LEAVE-TAKING, IN ONE DELIRIUM. 
@ to be from seed taken from the tomb of an Egyptian mummy : 
; ats ’ ‘*You may in my name affirm that never—I say never—have 
buried over 2000 years ago, was exhibited to Her Majesty. a detiann ella Frandé and Feoseie heen olde tomes cordial, 


more intimate, and more confiding than they are now.'’—M. Del- 
cassé to the correspondent of the Temps.] 


DRAMATIS PERSON. ; 


Count Muravieff....... .+++-A Guileless Child of Nature. 
M. Delcassé..........++..--A Diplomatist, 


SCENE: An affecting one. 


(Curtain rises and discovers Count Muravieff weeping over 
M. Deicassé.) 
C. M.—“‘ And must you tear yourself away ? You—our friend, our 
comforter, bless you! ”’ 


M. D.—‘‘I must, sweet friend, I must. I hasten back to France 
with the good tidings that Russia is our ally.” 


C. M.—*“ Friend, mon ami, I think friend is the better word, I 
really do.”’ 

M. D.—“ Does a little word matter ? " 

C. M.—‘ For myself, no, but I have a partner, Mr. Jorkins 

M. D.—‘True. An ally does mean, perhaps, more.” 

C. M.—“Oh, I wouldn’t say ‘more.’ No, really my august 
master’s love for France is wonderful, really wonderful.” 

M. D.—“ Ah! I forgot to mention. Supposing France were 
engaged in a war, with—er—say Great Britain.” 

C. M.—‘ War! my dear friend—we never mention it—never. 
Think of the Peace Conference.”’ 

M. D.—‘ True—but supposing 

C. M.—‘ Ah, of course, merely as an academical hypothesis—eh?”’ 

M. D.—*“ Precisely !”’ 

C. M.—*‘ Well, I think I may say that, presuming such an un- 
likely thing as a war, we—that is, Russia—would—h’m—preserve 
strict neutrality.” 

M. D.— But, sir——”’ 

C. M.—“‘ No thanks, I beg, Russia is prepared to serve France to 
that extent—regardless of expense."’ 

M. D.—* And in the event, it is almost unthinkable of course, 
but in the event of Russia being at war with Great Britain.” y 

C. M.—‘ Then, sir, it will be for France to prove her gratitude. 
My august master would expect France to do her duty. While the 
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4 “THE Swest Peas CONFERENCE.” Russian hordes poured, say, into China, France would hold the 
: English Fleet in check.” 
From the ancient land of Egypt M. D.—‘ And then we should share China between us.”’ 
S — the seeds - moe 9 oo ce C. M.—‘' Really, M. Delcassé, really. No, not China. We should 
- ; oe, sel vay 4 > an ‘ —er take China, and you should have all the glory. My august master 
After trouble, cost, and care. is, so to speak, right off glory. ‘Let France have it,’ those were 
| While two thousand years were rolling, ae ysis" renga ” : 
—=———F eas uaanton aie aa Caen C. M—Isn’t it? And, by-the-bye, if we should want a little 
fOgwell, |= Force sublime we all must heed ! loan aes tt, — 
. George 4 | M. D.—“ Don’t mention it! r 
reening, if Blooms perchance for brides of Pharoahs, C. M.—* Oh, but, my august master said I was to mention it.”’ 
iy Dwarf sweet peas, pale pink, and white ; M. D.—*' It shall be ready. ; : 
tureand | Bringing from the past a message, 6. M.—* And your fleet—you will keep it in good repair, for m 
a Shedding now their tender light. sake,” | 
lotment g u6 M. D.—‘I will. But this Dreyfus case——” 
iver his |~ So at this year’s Windsor flower féte C. M.—‘* Yes, most annoying. But don’t drag my august master 
aphy.” ia Life’s transcendent power was seen, in—drag anyone in, but not my august master. Farewell——” 
nd a” 4 Place most fitting in all England ; M. D.—“‘ Farewell—and I may tell my countrymén that the 
: Graced by presence of our Queen. relations between us are more confiding than ever.” 
a silver {am Janz H. OAKLEY. C. M.—** You may, you may. A diplomatist telling the truth is 
l water- |) , a sight my august master loves.” 
Ni a ae oe : M. D.—“ And I may tell my countrymen that Russia's hands are 
l by the | reached out to her.”’ nai . ) 
- * C. M.—‘* You may—you may—reac out to her empty—let her 
miner A Sea-Breezy Double Entendre. dime: pty 
Handel | THEy strolled o'er the cliffs, a newly-wed pair M. D.—* And I may tell my countrymen—— ” ; 
5 e While the sea-scented zephyrs came wafted above, C. M.—' Anything—any dashed thing you like, but if you will 
foot of | ™ He inflated his chest and inhaled the pure air excuse me, beatae oe ae ee ee 
40,000 | 8 Exclaiming with verve, “Tis ozone that I love.” _ ile Bless you.” _—- 
peo 3ut reproach in the glance of his sweetheart he traced (Exit Deleassé.) 
> - | S tnd bia “ak sedi ler geld den ho red wai C. M. Thank heaven! Now to business! 
8 one | He repeated with fervour, ‘‘ Oh ! zone that I love! UUCRTAIN 
warmly . 
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The Final Test. 


KRUGER :— 


I'm a dab at this cricket, 

You bet! 
For in front of the wicket 

I get— 
Though no “ fives " I may knock— 
I persistently ** block "— 





the bowlers’ impatient regret ! 
: For my cricket is quiet, 
Lae You see— 
yi Play a runsmaking riot, 
ual | Not me— 
py It’s the ‘* bye” and the “ wide” 
Makes the score for my side— 


ss 1 cautious as cautious can 


We’re a pious but permanent team— 
And of cricketers we are the cream— 
And all comers we floor, 
Not by making a score, 
But by “ blocking " as if in a dream ! 


SaLispury :— 


H’m! He looks rather knowing— 
To-day 
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Does he mean—say, a score 
Of a hundred or more, 


Or for nought at the wicket to stay! 


A remarkable party 

Is he, 
He’s as hearty as hearty 

Can be — 
But I can’t stand his play : 
When he stops in all day 


He’s a player I don’t care to see ! 
He considers ‘‘good fame” is a gawd— 
He has methods no Briten can laud— 


And I wouldn’t give that 
For his form as a “ bat,” 


He’s a pious but permanent fraud! 


BaLFrour :— 
Well, he looks a bit frisky, 


I think— 
Still from play at all risky 


He’ll shrink— 


He may hit one or two— 
But that’s all he will do— 


So new rules we must make, don’t 


you think ? 
At the wicket he’s staying 


Too long— 


And you can’t say his playing 
| troy 


It’s unsportsmanlike, foolish, and 
wrong. 

With his 

‘* block,” 
All his friends he must certainly shock, 

And, upon my word, I’m 

Of opinion it’s time, 
That we gave him alight little knock ! 


CHAMBERLAIN :— 


Now, the public are waiting 
To-day— 
And it’s most irritating, 
They say— 
To look on at your cricket, 
For you cover your wicket, 
But you don’t seem to know how to 
play ? 
Now, the public is partial 
To sport— 
But they’d like to court-martial 
This sort ! 
They will break on the ground, 
If Lane you are found : 
asting time and destroying their 
sport. 


pious but permanent 








; You’re a pious but permanent muff, 


Of your tricks we have had quite 
enough- 


Linger Ou J & 


With a buffet, 
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THE FINAL TEST. 


JOZ.—*LOOK HERE, KRUGER, DON’T BLOCK 8O MUCH THIS INNINGS. PLAY A STRAIGHTFORWARD GAME 


EVERYBODY WILL LIKE YOU ALL THE BETTER FOR IT.” 














2 BFC! 

































peeetinnmenanem sae eee 


ST Re ta a STR 


<a ESL. teen RERLNRaensneounsantnemeees an — 





















PS ee 
in. eae rs is 


Se ARC. cent hy 
Dhan eee 


a 
OR eat an 
a eon 


SN NERC SAN RNR tig: —~, 


ey Sn » 
ERE EO I A — RE CR mC RT ORS CN REIL 
ee ee en he 


od 
Sa SEES 


= —_— 
ie ai 


~ 
ooo 








} 


en 














HON: 





AvuGustT 15, 1899, 








The Mysterious Major. 
Cuarrer VII.—Tue Discovery. 


“I pow’r think,” said Miss Catty the next morning at breakfast, 
as she meditatively broke the shell of her egg, ‘“‘that the air of 
Westbury seems to agree with me.” 











*—- FERUCK ALL OF A "RAP, LIKE.’ 

















“ Well,”’ sniffed Mrs. Bloomer, “that be as it may be, but I 
knows one thing for certain, that go Fme Sparta with the air of 
Westbury. It’s been a bit stormy ever since you came.’ 


“ What do you mean?’’ asked Miss , 

Pong t — Mrs. Bloomé@g, Waxing rather warm. ‘I means 
as how, first of all, Mice, quiet, respectable old gent 
and my best paying lodest—ahedl —guest, of beir Snurderas aa 
then you brings us all out of bed at des oe fee a trumped 
up story of him a-keeping a family of five in little room, and 
letting them in every night by the window—second floot, mind yer. 
= says you're ‘ Balmy,’ and for once I don’t think he’s far 
out. 

“Mrs. Bloomer,” said Miss Catty, rising haughtily, ‘‘I refuse to 
be insulted by a lodging-house keeper. You have, madam—like 
= egg—gone a little too far. I seek more congenial society in 

astbury this very morning, and leave you this very offensive 
embryo chicken as a.souvenir.” 

‘I don’t see ‘ow it applies,” said Mrs. Bloomer, “‘ unJess you mean 
it’s cracked. It ain’t nearly as old as you are, and it s a better 
chance of being a chicken ion ever you're likely to have.” 

“Insolent !” said Miss Catty. “I leave you without—er—er—a 
character.”’ 

“I'm sorry to say you do, Miss Catty,” replied Mrs. Bloomer, 
her. arms. 
“ Thom,’! snarled Miss Catty, furiously, “ will you join me in 


seeking new apartments in Eastbury ?”’ 
“Certainly,” said Miss Thom. “ 
wii ts te te leinnd ae One never knows whose turn it 


“ You, Miss Furry?” 
“I think not, Miss Catty. But I think I’ll take your bedroom, 
if you really mean to go; it’s pleasanter than mine.” 
Then never speak to me again,” said Miss Catty. 


I don’t think I want to,” responded Miss Furry, complacently 
“You have led me into quite enough scrapes an fh is vith wear 









good going “e “ea it — be to our mutual advantage to part, 

: Sai. we bow when we meet in the street. No? Very 

well. Good-bye!” Bn 
“ Any message for dear ‘ Major Dibs’?” sneered Mrs. Blooms 
The ladies inswered not Ut, CABLING a Der A] , r , 


a : 
ret J 7 " , 
or rg " +} ’ tz 
“vou F waa aii? Ri . 





“ And they didn’t even kiss me before they went,” said Herbert 
Wallis laughing. 

‘You'll have plenty of chance, young man,” said Mrs. Bloomer 
gloomily. ‘‘She’s bound to come back again—that is, Catty will.” 

‘‘T should like to catch them at it, indeed,” said Lucy Summers 
warmly. ‘I’m surprised at you, Herbert. But why do you think 
she will come back, Mrs. Bloomer ?”’ 

“Why? Why, me dear, there ain’t a person in Eastbury that 
don’t know Miss Catty and her appetite, and not one would take 
her in unless they could put her.on show, and charged a shilling a 
head for people to come and see her feed.” 

‘“‘ It is a sight,” said Herbert. 

‘‘ Yes, sir, it is,” continued Mrs. Bloomer, volubly; “I thought 
I’d got rid of her for good last year, when she left in a huff because 
some young chap wouldn’t go spoons on her. But, lor’ bless ’er, 
yer can’t insult ’er. She turned up agen about two months ago 
as I wasa taking inthe milk. ‘My old rooms vacant, Bloomer?’ 
she ses. ‘Yes, miss, they ain’t,’ I answers—struck all of a ’eap 
like—and before I could get another word out she nips by me and 
Susan and locks herself in the best bedroom.” 

‘“ Really!” said Miss Furry. 

‘‘ Yes, and what’s more, refuses to come out unless I lets her the 
room.” 

‘‘ What a shabby trick,’ said Herbert, grinning. 

“ Wasn’t it, sir? But I ain’t suffered much over it, after all,” 
continued Mrs. Bloomer, grimly. 

‘“* How’s that ?”’ 

“Why, I just charges ’er double. 
Mr. Wallis. Do unto others ——” 

“With the accent on the ‘ Do,’ I suppose,” suggested Herbert, 
laughing. | 


I believe in the golden rule, 


Perfectly oblivious of the slanderous statements being made by 
Mrs. Bloomer, Miss Catty, accompanied by her friend (Miss Thom), 
proceeded serenely on her way to Eastbury, their one thought and 
trouble eo | the defection of Miss Furry. 

“‘I’m glad we found her out in time, dear,” cooed Miss Catty. 
“ think of the secrets we might have trusted her with.” 

‘“‘ Yes, dear,” said Miss Thom. ‘ Why, you might have told her 
your real age, you know.” 

‘* Miss Thom! ”’ 

‘“‘T beg your pardon, dear, my thoughts had wandered far away ; 
let byegones be byegones.”’ 
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“THe Mysrery 1s Sonvep.” 


“I think Eastbury is very vule 
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“‘They are sometimes rather funny,” said Miss Thom. ‘“ Let us 
listen.” 

‘¢ Miss Thom !—well—just for once then.” 

“ Reggie,” said the ventriloquist to his doll, in a voice that 
sounded strangely familiar as the ladies approached, “keep your 
eyes off those two nice young ladies, and attend to business. You 
say you’ve learnt a new song.” 

‘*T cannot sing the old songs, they are so——”’ 

‘Yes, yes, we know all about that. Give us the one you learnt 
yesterday.” 

‘‘T've got a sore throat.”’ 

“We'll excuse that. Come, begin. What is it called?” 

‘* «Miss Catty’s Giggle.’” 

Miss Catty gasped and clutched nervously at Miss Thom, as the 
doll sang— 


‘* She baits her hook with a beautiful smile 
And catches her chaps on the wriggle, 
Endeavours to snare each cunning old file, 
Miss Catty—what ho !—and her giggle.” 


‘‘ You seem to be a favourite, Miss Catty,” laughed Miss Thom, 

“Don’t laugh, Claudia,” said Miss Catty, hysterically, ‘‘ I can’t 
bear it. It’s tooawful. Don’t you see who it is? I thought I 
recognised him, though he has blacked his face. The mystery 
is solved. That wretched vagabond is our elegant Major Dibs, and 
he is making a fool of me.” 


(To be Continued.) 











Waftings from the Wings. 


THE Palace has a truly regal show. Recent arrivals—most of 
them ladies—include Miss Amy Lawrence, Mr. H. A. Moore (a very 
good mimic), and Mr. Bert Gilbert (a ‘‘ comedian”’ of real humour 
and observation). Miss Julie King and Miss Ada Willoughby have 
points—taking points. Miss Maud Rundell’s dancing epitome of 
Faust is a real variety show of terpsichorean skill. ‘‘ Mephistophela”’ 
is attractive enough to make us wonder if “there are others,”’ 
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AT THE PALACE. 


THE — MEPHISTOPHELA’S — OWN DELIGHT, 


and if the town she comes from is as red as it’s painted. 
Miss Lizzie Ramsden is another good dancer, and the De 


’ 7 . bd - °, 

Courcy Brothers are a strong turn and no mistake but 
Fred Brown, the “ nigger’ dancer, is still here, a Edward 
40UT the ; medial i with the Belle 
iN York that he can no more find a rhyme to her than 


her originators !), E. J. Rickards, the tenor, Wilson and Waring— 








I suppose the lady is Wilson, at least, I didn’t think she was } 
W(e)aring—much. Also Nelson Downs, the coin catcher, the 
trained elephants, Harrigan, the tramp juggler, and Miss Minnie 
Chester and “ Billy,” the white setter, in their pretty shooting 
tableaux, and last, but not least, what is rapidly becoming an 
animated newspaper, the popular and perennial biograph. 


A running “ stream of bubbling joy” is to be found at the Tivoli. 


All the stars and several “extras” I found there. ‘Miss Marie 
Lloyd, properly proud of ‘never having missed her last train 






Vesta 
Vic Tora 





AT THE TIVOLI. 


ONE OF THE Bricut LIGHTS, THAT IS TO SAY, ONE OF 
THE VESTAS, 


home,’ and with popular views on the sexes-bathing question. 
Mr. Dan Leno as that detective—so astute, so skilful in 
the art ‘of disguise, so much “himself.” Mr. Charles 
Bignell with information in the matter of ‘ bumping.” 
Mr. Arthur Lennard, who sang a touching farewell with a lady in 
the balcony. The Sisters Lloyd (in the force), Miss 
Vesta Victoria as a railway guard and a rattling ‘‘ corker” of a girl, 
who is going to marry a sailor. Miss Constance Moxon, Wilkie 
Rand, Dunville, Hanvarr, Mozart, and a lot of others. Mias Jessie 
Lindsay is a handsome speciality dancer, and looks as if she enjoyed 
the dancing herself———but, there, you never know. 


Saturday, September 2nd, is the date fixed for reopening the 
Olympic with the Lilliputian Burlesque Company in A Trip to 
Midget Town. 
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The Australian Cricketers. 





(“With truth-iteis saidithat.the present powerful team from 
PS ae mo no ‘tail whatevel”= The People. ~~. ‘@ 
- = ‘Op cOurse, we'all kriow very well” ~" em 4 8 
At cricket that they seldom fail, 
But it seems strange readers to tell 
That kangaroos have got no tail! 














Ring and Knock. 


He came with a ring 

(He thought of wedlock) 
But her angry pa 

Met him with a knock! 
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“On Things in General.” 
By Ma. “ Fon’s "WasHERWOMAN. 


Ir is rumered that the Czar of 
Russia is goin’ to abdikate. Of course, 
rumer is on, a liar, but sometimes, 

e, it tells the truth, an’ I 
oudn’t wonder if this is an instance 
in point. There is no doubt that the 
Czar, who is a good man, an’ ’as done 
‘is best in ev’ry way, is disappointed at 
the result of ’is efforts; an’ I, for one, 
don’t blame ’im if ’e do abdikate, for 
sittin’ on the throne of Russia is as 
dangerus as a drunken man smokin’ a 
pipe sittin’ in a keg of gunpowder; you 
never know wot’s goin’ to ’appen, but 
ou stand a jolly good chance of bein’ 
lown to smithereens. ‘‘A son, or not 
ason?” that’s the question (Billy 8. 
revised). 

Mr. Labouchere is apparently opposed 
to the development of our Colonies, and 
Mr. Chamberlain, rightly enough, on 
account of ’is antiquated views, calls ‘im 
a “ fossil.”’ A very good name for ’im, 
only ’e’s a fossil wot ought never to ’ave 
been dug up. Mr. L. undoubtedly ’as 
brains, but they’re all out of order---don’t 
work properly, the same as a clock wen 
its “innards” are all wrong, an’ there- 
fore, useless. 

My boy Sam, who’s mad on cycling— 
between ourselves, ’e ain’t the only one 
“ dotty”’ in that direction—tells me that a 
Frenc n, E. Bonhours, won the Cen- 
tury Cup at the Crystal Palace; it, so to 
say, took ’im 1 (bon—French for “ good '’) 
ee 48min. 50sec. to doit. I don’t 
begrudge mounseer ’is victory; in sport, 
** may the best win ”’ is allus our motter. 

Sergeant McCulloch an’ ’is wife ’ave 
been awarded the Dunmow flitch. Con- 
siderin’ that the gallant sergeant ’as been 
through the Indian mutiny, I bet this 
isn’t the only time that 'e ‘as, so to 

,» ‘saved ’is bacon.” 

The London County Council lost their 
case t the Rowton Houses Ltd. 
Serve ’em 4 I ses; it was a bit of 
unn nterference, as they know 
to their cost, or rather costs, wich was 
ten pounds. 

Mr. Charles Santley, the great baritone, 
’as been made “ Knight Commander of 
the Order of St. Gregory the Great,” by 
the Pope. Such a mouthful as that is 
enough to stop poor Mr. Santley’s mouth 
forever. It appears it’s a very rare dis- 
tinction ; unless a pound of tea, or some- 
thing like that, is given away with it, I 
shoudn’t care about the honour. 
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RUSTIC SIMPLICITY. 
Binks.—‘‘ Ah, and how’s the milkmaid?” 
Unsophisticated Damsel.—‘ Taint made at all, sir; we gets it out of the cow.” 






























ANDERSON 'S 


CITY OF LONDON 


DRESSINGS FOR BO 


OF EVERY DESCRIPTION. 
CITY OF LONDON GLOSS for every kind of Black Leather Goods. 


th ”? 


SELF POLISHING WATERPROOF BLACKING produces a Brilli 
» GLYCERINE CREAM (White and Black “ aang 


For imparting a Brilliant Polish to all kinds of Brown Leather goods use 


TAN GLOSS. or 
BROWN LEATHER DRESSING. 
Ask any Boot 


an " 
Dealer for 


or ANVERSON’S goods, and be sure you get them. 





OTS AND SHOES] 


) for Cleaning and Polishing best Glace Kid and Patent Leather. 


With either of these two articles, in two minutes. beots are ready to wear. 


S, SOUTH ..STREET, FINSBURY, LONDON. E.C. 


CAN SARE Re dann nannies oe ates 
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